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trembling from stock. A knot of human bodies, dead or live I knew not, but motionless and bloody, lay in front of the demolished part of the barricade
"This is the last batch that tried to get through to the southern sector,*' the officer observed. There was a note of indifference in his voice that hurt "Youll have to wait till dark, Lieutenant Aneri/*
The even-numbered side of Sikorski Avenue and only part of the opposite side were in our hands But the big building of the Bank of Home Management was still held by the Germans, whose fire gave us little respite.
The balcony of the second floor of the house near the barricade had been transformed by our men into a "pillbox" of wooden planks On a mattress laid in the doorway to the balcony a boy was lying on his belly, reading a book and munching a bit of bread crust A gun was at his side.
"Youve got to cross, too?" he asked, as I sat down near him. I nodded, and glanced at his book
*Tfou have time to read here?"
"Damn the whole lousy lot of themr was his reply.
"Right! But how you manage to read here is beyond
me.**
"Well, there aren't enough of *em to shoot at aH the time, not within my range* But I got sixteen of them already,**
He pointed to his gun* There were sixteen notches on it
From the direction of the bank a huge worm of a German tank came clattering toward the barricade* I yelled, grabbed the boy by the shirt and pulled "h.fm back into the room, as the explosion hit the balcony. Part of the wall on the right of the balcony crumbled. Blinded and deafened, I stood there, unable to open my eyes. Someone brought me water and washed my face. Squinting, I looked at the naked balcony where the ^pillbox*